I thought of all these things as I came away from the thanks-
giving service at St. Sava's and walked along King Milan
Street. Alexander Obrenovitch had been a bad king, the
doctors who examined his body found that his skull was three
times as thick as it should have been and perhaps that had
something to do with it, and Draga had done her utmost to
make Serbia appear ridiculous by twice announcing that she
was pregnant when she was incurably sterile. But was not
the method of their removal rather drastic? Gould they not
have been dethroned and imprisoned? It was a point that
interested me, for wandering about Europe the great question
which continually confronted me was, is political murder
justifiable? Did blood always revenge itself in blood or was it
possible that good could come out of what seemed indubitably
to be evil, that great civilizations, fructifying the world, could
be born in crimes glossed over with the name of patriotism. It
was a question that repeatedly prompted itself particularly in
Germany.

In Serbia not a soul regrets Alexander and Draga or the
manner of their killing. In Serajevo they put up a tablet to
Gabriel Princip, who shot the Archduke. An Orthodox Priest
spoke to me derisively once of cthe old ladies in England who
still talk about poor Alexander and poor Draga'. With my
Serb friend X, I climbed to the top of windswept Mount Avala,
where Serb conscripts are assembling Ivan Mestrovic's great
black marble memorial to the Serb Unknown Soldier, and we
looked back over Belgrade and he said, 'Wasn't Yugoslavia
worth a world war?9

I knew what he felt and could feel with him. In the new
States, Yugoslavia and Czechoslovakia and Poland, this feeling
of exaltation at having expelled foreign rulers, this feeling that
mastery in your own household is worth any price, is in the very
air. You feel that, at last, the air you breathe is your own, and
you drink it avidly in.

The killing of Alexander Obrenovitch was an efficient
political assassination as these things go, in that, as he was the
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